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this shot I saw the impossibility of rallying or stopping my men under such hot fire. They were falling in numbers in every direction, and I had given up the point, and had just determined in my own mind to let them go a certain distance to the rear and then to rally and bring them back, I was much stunned by the shot, and thinking my wound mortal, I made no effort to rise. A soldier, however, raised me and assisted me in getting off. Being unequal to further exertion I was led to the rear, where my wounds were dressed; after which I was put upon my horse, and, my groom leading him, I was conveyed back to my quarters in the Eagge Wey. The journey was one of nearly ten miles, and, fatigued as I was from the business of the day and weakened by the loss of blood, I sustained it with difficulty. Before I left the field I had the satisfaction of learning that, when the 9 2nd were brought up, those who had been retiring returned to the charge, attacked the enemy with great spirit, and repulsed them with slaughter, but not without great loss on our part. The killed and wounded of my brigade amounted to 44 officers and something more than 600 non-commissioned officers and men.
The column advanced no further after I left the field. The rest of the day was passed in skirmishing. Towards dusk the enemy, who had brought some cannon upon the beach, made a charge with their cavalry, and obtained possession of two of our guns. They were instantly repulsed by Lord Paget with a few of our Light Dragoons and a good many officers who happened at that moment to be with him. The column under Sir Ralph was too much jaded for further effort. The day was getting late, and it did not appear from the reports he received that the Russians had reached Bergen and been successful upon the left. He therefore took measures to secure a position for the night, He had exposed himself much during the day, and he passed, poor man, a very miserable night upon the sand-hills sufler-ing both from cold and anxiety of rnind. He had two horses killed under him. I had one in the interval between my being wounded in the thigh and the face. The account I have received of the movement upon our left has been